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TRAINS i?OINO SOUTH.

Mu 8- -3. & N 0. Liin. 11:R6 n
JHo 61-- St. L. Exproda 6:35 .

No. 99 --Dixie Limited, 10:41 p. in
Jwi, a5 Dixie Flyer, 9iQl a.
SUn, Ac. 7:(8 o. n

JiS --St. L. Fast Mail 6:83 a. r.

TP.AINS GOING NORTH,

92 C. & St. L. Lim., 5:25 a. rr

l 62 St. Louia Express, 9:f.2ja. m.

No. 98 Dixie Limited, 7:03 a. m.
t Bl. Dixie Flyer, 6:53 p. it .

56 Hopkinaville Ac. 8:55 p. ro

Wo. 54 St. L. Fast MaillO p.

Nob.95 ond 94 will make Nos. 9

cad 9f-- stops except 94 will not stoi

t Mannington and No. 95 will

t stop at Mannington or Empire.

Km. 5 and SCconncct at St. Louis for
rim' west.

ma. 51 connects at Guthr for llemphli n

aetata as far south as Erin, and for Loulsvlll
Oaelanatl and the East.

Km. C3 and 53 make direct connections at Guth
4te fox Louisville. Cincinnati and all points north
.ojvi east thereof. Nos. 53 and 55 also connect foi
Kunnilitii and way points.

CM. OS mss through to Chicago and will out
Mty paaenzers to points south of Evanavlll.

13, 93 carries through sleepers to Atlanta. Ma

ess. Jacksonville. St Augustine and' Tampa. Fla
aJno Pullman sleepers to New Orlecns. Connects
at Oathrle for points East and West. No. 03 will

not carry local passengers for points north of

jTuhrlllc. Tenn.

J. C. HOOE. Atrt.

Tennessee Central

((me Table No, 4 Taking Effec

November 17, 1912.
EAST BOUND

6fo. 12 Leave Hopkinsville 6:30 a.u
Arrive Nashville... 9:45 a.D

tfe. 14 Leave Hopkinsville 3:45 p.n
Arrive Na9hville...7:00 p. n

WEST ,UND.

2e. 11 Leave Nashville 7:55 a.t
Arrive Hopkinsville 11:10 o.n

SiQ. J3 Leave Nashville 5:00 p.r
eArrive Hopkinsville 8:15 p.i.

T.L. MORROW. Azen

THE JHRICE-A-WEE- K EMTIO

OF THE

NEW YORK WORLD

Practically Daily aHhe i hit
of a Weekly.

No Other Newspaper in tfo

.WorldGives So Much at So
J

Low a Price.

This !i a time of great events and

srou will want the news accurately

and promptly. The Democrats, for

.the first time in sixteen years, wi 1

&ave the Presidency and they wil

have the Presidency and they wil

also control both branches of Con-

gress. The political news is sure to

be of the most absorbing interest.
There s a great war in the Old

World, and you may read of the "ex

tinction of the vast Turkish Empire

InJEurope, just as a few years ago

you read how Spain lost her last foot

of soil in America, after having

ruled the empire of half the New

World.
The World long eince established

a record for impartiality, and any-bodyje- an

affords its Thrice-a-Wee- k

edition, which' comes every other
day in the week, except Sunday. It
will be of particular value to you

now. The Thrice-a-Wee-k World hI

3o abounds in other strong features,
lerial Btories, humor, markets, enr- -

.toons; in factt everything that i9 tt

"be found in a first class daily.

THE THRICE WORLD'S
reirular subscription price is orU

1 (Ml r.ar vear. and this Days lor loor w r r

wpers. Wo offer this unequal
jjitv&t.&er and the flopklnsvill
Uontuckmn together for one yiur
tor $2.65.

The regular subscription price of

the two papers Is $3.00.

We re prepared to do all kinds or
2Jfh-grad- a job printing. Tnr ua.

LUCID AS HER SEX

Confusion of Rosos and Middle

Names Imperiling in Matri-

monial Affairs.

By ETHEL BARRINQTON.

"Will you oxcuse mo?" iMIss Clalro
hurried away to tho telephone, leav-
ing nor guost lounging In tho arm
ohalr. Her volco camo floating back
to him. "What Is that? Oh, you poor
ohlld, I wish I could" Horo fol-

lowed a long explanation about
"mamma" and "friends to dlno," to
which Miss Claire's guest paid scant ,

heed. Ho had risen, looking with un-

mistakable Interest nt a small photo-

graph. With a hasty glance, to mako
euro ho ws.s unobserved, ho studied
the pictured faco, wlnsomo to a do-- .
greo even In tho photograph.

"It's too good a face to bo hard,
and cold, and fickle," was his verdict.
Tho picture continued to smllo up at
him In tho most disarming fashion,
and so Intent did ho becomo that ho
failed to notice Miss Claire's return,
unui eiio bioou ui uis Blue, xiu uci i

the photograph down, turning over I

in his mind soveral things a fellow
might Bay under tho circumstances,
yet somehow they all stuck In his
throat

"Perfect likeness, don't you think?"
commented Miss Clalro, when tho al-

ienee had lasted as long as good
manners permitted. "Did you know
It was she at tho 'phono?"

"No," trying not to look interested.
"She Is sick and alone." Miss

Claire's tone was half tragic.
"Ah," there was no attompt, this

time, at Indifference.
"Neither of you Will be frank with

me," complained tho mutual friend,
sighing. "I don't know what it Ib all
about, but I'm sorry It happened."

"Lucid, ns your sex," laughed tho
young man shortly. "Still, you are
no more In the dark than I; nor, Is it
quite so rough on you."

"Can it be something your cousin
has done?"

"They don't oven know each
other."

Miss Clalro folded her arms, de-

manding with judicial air, "Gordon
Hearst Mltchel, if you could straight-
en It out. would you? Enough, call
this afternoon," she laughed gaily at
his look of indecision, adding before
he could formulate objections: "Put
your prldo In your pocket, or wher-
ever It can bo conveniently hidden,
and do as I tell you."

"Impossible; I've not seen her for
three months "

'Sit down! That's moro sociable.
Now listen; Gerda, suffering from a
severe cold, is alone in the flat, has
been for a week. The heavy storm
prevented her asking anyone to take
pity on her before. It is the psycho-
logical moment. She Is so lonely
that she intimated a welcomo for her
worst enemy If he'd only call."

"Did she? By George, you are a
brick" The balance of Mr. Mitch- -

el's remark was lost, as he struggled
into his overcoat

A half-hou- r later found him faco
to face with Gerda Mulr, and so real
wasUhe girl's astonishment on seeing
her visitor that for a mompnt she for-
got her role, and was neither hard
nor cold.

"The maid did not toll mo " she
began, recovering her composure.

"I told her not; but learning you
were sick and deserted, as It were, by
your family, I came "

"Most charitable of you. Will you
have tea? It is cold out."

"Thanks; I like tho weather; but
when people take upon themselves
the same characteristics, and sudden-
ly freeze, It's not quite so pleasant"

The girl's mouth curved Into a sar-
castic llttlo smile. "Has she really
frozen? Well, I fancy you will sur-
vive. Put tho tray hero, Nora," turn-
ing her attention to the maid. j

"I brought you some cf your favor-It- o

flowers," pursued Gcnlcn, display-
ing a fow exqul&lto American beauty
roses, but tho girl scarcely vouch-
safed them a look.

"Tho perfume Is so overpower-
ing," she remarked, growing a shade
paler. "One or two lumps?" poising
the sugar tongs In the air.

"None," returned tho young man.
gloomily. Ho would have enjoyed
Ehnking her for pretending Ignorance
of his taste, only sho seemed moro
adorablo than evor with the sugges-
tion of languor duo to her cold. She
kept tho conversation skimming
merely tho surface of thlngB, and
though several timos ho essayed to
Introduco the personal note, she
evaded it lightly. At length, tugging
angrily at his mnstache, ho roso to
go. His hostess, glancing at tho
clock, suddenly became more cordial.

"Don't go yet. I am expecting a
friend. I know you will bo charmed
when you find out who."

"I camo to sue you "

"And unexpuctodly reap your re-

ward for disinterestedness. There
she Ib now," as tho boll rang. Miss
Mulr hurried Into the hall, whore,
writtlng nor small teeth, sho rosolved,
"I I won't show I caro. He shall
never know but what I was flirting,
too. To dnro to bring mo roses again

"Oh, Maud," she cried gushingly
aloud. "How glad I am to soo you.
Such a surprise for you; ho camo to
Inquire after my cold, and and I

kopt him, bocauso you had promised
to como; was It not good of me?"

Hor visitor blushed prettily. "I I

thought ho might come, but scarcely
so soon," she admitted. Slipping an
artn about her frlund. Miss Mulr eu-tor-

the drawing room.
"Now. don't say I'm not a witch."

icri,d fuy u, oortjo "ni Mi
you two together white I provMw
fresh supply of hot water and ek."
Her cheeks wero burning, but
felt triumphant. Sho had "got oven"
as sho expressed It to herself. Ho
would novor know, now, how ho had
befooled hor. You th,nk tho militants won't

Mcanwhllo Maud stared at tho man win in England? You think govorn-I- n

whoso company srio found hersolf; montnl repression will put them
cortalnly ho was not tho person hor down? Well, you haven't

u, Se.tcd .1,0 story of tho Batrop."

acquainted," laughed fho young man.' The speaker was Miss Inez Mil- -

"So may I Introduco mysolf? I'm
Gordon Hoarst MItchol."

"Oh and I'm Mnud Karcher." '
"Awfully glad to know you.

.cousin's a lucky chap. That Is

reaion Miss Mulr thought we know
each othor."

"DoubtIcs8," respondod Miss Karoh- -

er, dimpling; "though I haven't had
a chance to toll hor yet; It's not such
old news. There ho 1st" ns the gong
sounded onco moro.

"Mr. MItchol, ' announced tho maid,
whereupon Miss Karcher fluttered
eagerly forward, Unking her arm In
f Ti n f nt tfiA tirtWMftinr

"Oh, Gordon. Isn't It nice; your
cousin 1b here I" Tho two men shook I

hands cordially, and this was tho pic- -

turo that greeted their hostess on
her return, followed by tho maid bear-- ,
lng refreshments. Maud undertook J

tho Introduction with a charming air
of proprietorship.

"Gerda. this is Mr. Gordon Howe
Mltchel. Both friends of tho othor
Mr. Mltchel. You ought to Uko each
other. I," In an aside, "especially
want you to. You Bee," Bho continued
aloud, "they have to trot out their ,

middle names on all occasions, or
there would bo no way of distinguish-- ,

Ing them. One ought to be thankful
they do not look as alike as they .

sound."
Gerda served tea with apparent

composure, but her fingers trembled
so, they caused quite a little clatter
nmongs tho fragile china. Gordon
Hearst Mltchel, watching her vary-
ing expression, received a sudden In-

spiration. He drew his chair quite
close to his hostess.

"People have mixed us up" he be
gan.

"I was horridly ungracious about
your roses really, I love them," ad
mitted Gerda, dropping her voice,
whereat Gordon boldly lmprhsoned
her hand, under cover of the table,
felt her fingers cease trembling and
nestle cosily down in his big warm
palm.

"Am I forgiven?" he whispered.
"I should aBk that," she glanced

towards the other couple, but they
had moved to the window, apparently
forgetting everything but themselveB.
"Tho very day you sent mo those
gorgeous roses, with well, you know
how the card read I called on Maud,
and there was a box of American
beauties Identical with mine. Tho
nnrd fell In such a way that I couldn't
help but see anyway, the name was
Gordon H. Mltchel."

'You thought H. stood for Hearst?"
"Naturally," confessed the girl,

blushing rosily, "from my point of
view there Is no other 'Gordon.'"

An hour later Miss Claire was sum-
moned to the telephone.

"You don't tell me?" she gasped,
after listening Intently for a few mo-

ments. "Of course I'll be bridesmaid,
though I have been three times al
ready, and It Is recklessly Imperiling
my own chances In the matrlmonla'
line

(Copyright, by Dally Story Pub. Co.)

No Wonder It Was Cold.
The absent-mindednes- s of the true

scholar Is well Illustrated by this Btory
from the Weekly Telegraph:

"My dear," eald tho professor, on en-- ! 'tering the dining room, "don't alarm
yourself, but a slight palsy has mani
fested Jtself In my left foot. In spite
rf tna fnn nlooa la OO itnnnna
Reaumur above zero, my right foot
feels moro than normally wrrm,
whereas the left is quite rigid and stiff,
and cold as ice."

Upon tho directions of the frmlly
rhyrlclan, who was summoned
delay, the professor was put to bed
when It waB discovered that he had
two rocks on his right foot, and nonr
on his left foot!

.

Only Way Ha Could Think Of.
A story Is told that Lady Constance

Richardson, wishing, when
sho was dancing before the London
public, to bo vaccinated and at the
'smn time not be marred by a ecar.
usked her physician whero sho had
hittrr be Inoculated. Tho doctor re-
plied that after seeing her performance
thni ovcnlng he could judgo for him
solf the boBt way to conceal tho op- -

eratlon. The next day, on Lady Con-
stance presenting herself at his office,
ho looked at her with a twluklo In his
eyo and said: "I have como to the con-
clusion, Lady Constance, that you wil'
huvo to swallow the vaccine!"

Great Cost Should Prevent.
What tho airships of the Zeppelin

typo will cost In caso of a big war,
rather than tho banoflts they will ac-

complish, Ib un Item In the latest ostl-m- at

of tho cost of Germany's next
war. Captain Henku, of the German
'rneral itaff, has been studying tht
Mnancial and of such a war, and has
!, 000,000 man In the field, ho ostl-mate- s

thkt tho fatherland would spend
2.;0,0;o,OQO a year more than twc

llm prsont national debt. This stu-
pendous flguro represents nonrly 37

ur cent of tha oarnlng capaaity of tbr
entire nation on a peaoo footing.

Handle With Care.
Mothor (at tho shoro) Now, you

must bo vory discreet with tho young
men you may meet here, Louiso.

Bldarly Daughter (with a sigh) I

know, mamma; they ecaro dreadfully
easy! Puck.

BOUND TO WIN IN THE END

then,

without

Stewart

Inx MIHwttaml CnHdint tf Vktory
far BfltM ivftrajmU, and Plnt

Meral With tery.

Holland, tne ucautltui suilragist oi
New York. She continued:

"A certain satrap had a favorite
wife. She went walking in the pnl--
nee gardens one day, and had not
been long gone when a servant cn- -

crying'
.,'Q t f drowned,

VShe was walking, as usual, beside
the swift stream that flows through
the hazel copse, and, stumbling over
an exposed root, she fell into the
water. Not once did she rise. We
have not yet recovered hdr body.'

"The satrap, a man of few words,
quickly ordered that a strong horao
V on(3,iij nni rn,,AHr,n tho nni.' ?
mal, ho proceeded to ford his way
upstream.

"He had not gone more than a
mile beyond his own domain when
an official respectfully asked him his
errand.

"My wife the satrap replied,
Vas drowned in this river, and I am
earching for her body

. , . , .
".Ul "JU J"are going against tne stream, xou'ii

never find her that wav 1'

h oa the satraD. 'vou didn'tj 7

know my wife.' "

INGRATITUDE

"I wouldn't mind him laffin' cep'n
dat I give him dot banana.

FOLLOWING INSTRUCTIONS.

When nine-year-o-ld Teddy dis-

played the shining new quarter which
Mr. Brown had given him down at
the corner store, mother very natu-
rally asked if her little boy had said.
"Thank you," to father's friend.

No answer.
"Surely you thanked Mr. Brown,"

'she persisted.
bull no answer. Trouble showed

on the little face.
"Teddy, listen, You ought to

have said, 'Thank you, sir.' Did
you?"

No answer yet.
"Come here, dear little son. Tell

mamma, now. Did you tnanlc Mr.
Brown for the quarer?

x luiu iiiuj, j. nuua Juu, uu lie
said not to mention it, an' I triec"
not to."

INCREDIBLE.

N mn h declded th t efc.
, , , r

zels aro not lood'
i "You don't mean to tell me that

anyone ever thought they were
food I

AS USUAL.

"How do you like this chowder,
Mr. Starboarder?" asked the land-
lady.

"It is cold, but not clammy," fe--

PIlC(i 3Ir' Starboarder.

HEAVY HANDICAP.

"Grace won the admiration of the
miTaa nil v!vl.f "

"She climbed Mont Blanc in a
hobble."

PUZZLING PREDICAMENT.

"Why is Jiggers always in hot wa-

ter with his wife?"
T 11 J. It..

boiling."

WORSE AND WORSE.

"Gracious I Isn't that bathing
suit shocking I"

"You may think it is, but wait till
you see her in her tubo skirt."

ILLUSTRATION.

"Things are seldom as black as
they are painted."

"Minstrels, for example?"

i

Kentucky
SEPTEMBER 15

rm ta i T71

and livestock exhibitors an opportunity to exhibit trw
t . i x c ii. i- - r.r, nrA tioat Hnflft mens O
Desr, products ui uiwi imiuo - 7
livestock and to tho women an opportunity to d splay

t i 1. 1 imr.-- r nt- - tUr, lf)13 Fair, lorineir iiuiiuiyvuriv uuu uuuivcij cu
which liberal premiums are offered.

S309000 in
6-B- IG DAYS-- 6

For Information. Entry Blanks, Catalog, Etc., address

J. L. DENT, Secretary,
7- - Bant. mNiF5 mm niMf; LOUISVILLE

TLo Love Letters

begin in the November issue a scriesWEof real lovc-lcttc- rs written over fifty
years ago by one of our national

heroes to his sweetheart during the period of
'61 to '65. This great general will go down to
pofterity ns having accomplished one of the
most brilliant feats of arms in the history of
the world. He was as great a lover as he was
a gc.-.cra- l, therefore these letters combine au-
thentic history and exquisite romance. They
sn::.id a human note that no other work of

...111

aaa

literature has done in a decade; it is war, it is romance, it is history, it is
You simply can't afford to this wonderful series an inside

of the War now for the first and all
the freshness of a These letters will grip you hard,

V and your interest first to Fill out the coupon and it
v now before you forget it.

Tie V
Pictorial v
rt ..... r- -ncTicw to. v
m We.1 39ti St. X

New York Ct
IS Cents a Copy

tnciosea mease v s

find 25c for which x in
nleasc me V xioerai toNov., Dec. and Jan.

VName. V
Address.

Louisville

State Fair
20, 1913
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literature. mis3
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contemporary happening.
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Pictorial Review
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